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sympathy with Ellen's peculiar views.
He was intensely practical fn alt his no-
tions, and really feared that his wife's

1 stand amidet o Seld of waving grain,

wits were deserting her.
Whers armies met sid ol Worethomeands | gaon the outline of Zick Hamillon's
alain

’ w drned eabin, with its mgged mil fence, dotted
:::::::;::»hu:h:? :-.:: the coutinent; 4 with ;uwjn of unkempt children, gaz-
Yere the hosrse cxpnon™ moulh with fsmine | ing anxiously up the highway, appeared

'“::'M i in the limpid moanlight,
N Sang s = s; The cabin was as still as death, except
llrn-;-::: the charge, nid there vtood the Jde as ti entered, the feeble w"n'
And deatl gave death i dendly recompense; | of a frefful jnfant of six months struck

Tu yooder hill, now crowned with wodding | ynon Ellen's soul like the wierd notes of

BTR 1 — - a funeral dirge.
Thr:-t::rl:”l.-limnr.._ finsh and fAire, n “hope for- A tallow candle shad a Rﬁ'.‘kl,' ligght
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fering, was In needed preparation f in installments as [ ean enrn the | .
for the coming burial. Much as Ziek | money.” ' 8““‘:’. i Nigit.

had loved to boast about his capabilities | “I'd like to know how you're going | The long routine of the week’s work
as & “provider,” his family were in rags | to eamn a living there. Perhaps, how- | is over, and :h’a !wmg lu.tm? ta-ml birain
from the least to the largest; nud, al- | ever, as you've learned from my sagn- ctiltl:nr:nlml‘ife :}‘; ;‘m.;“im":;".ys“nﬁm nd:::-
though it never could have been said |cious brother-in-low higw Lo ‘break In’ an | Lot 15 the cessation at evening.

that they had gone hungry, certain it |unruly wife, you'll provide for me after | The markets are —the denlers
was that their lack of comfortable sar- | the Hamilton style,” was the saseastic | are mphla_f a "“'{bh:;m in :“upplyl&g
roundings was pitiably palpable, rejoinder. ‘hl]':, ";’h‘: e::i;“!-iprfn ‘:f;ﬂffu o b

1 will not linger over the sad burial| “Wouldw't you like to own the oll | fower stands are in

ned to breathe
rites. A grave, containing one of the | homestead, Ellen?"’ of the sweet eountry in those city homes.

[From the S F. Chronlele. |

: i The calm of the Saturday night is sn
Dowd sisters, who bad departed during *m‘:;l S old thome and withal 2 strange period
Ellen's absence, had for a number of t's seltles of contradiction.

For though while
“But how are we 16 live?" some are drinking Inl t{w m of the
remains of her parents. And next to| “Twill work.” | fireside, the cellar and the drinking sa-
this anoll ;;“I:m where the | “Peter, see berel” and Eilen producesd loon are alse the scenes of orgies and

revels,
remains of the poor eldest born, another | the roll of bLills, the gift of good old 'I'them are so many loveless lives; so
victim of Hfe's sin and Igunomnce, was | Aunty Harrls, of the T Arcy estate, and | much of driftwood and so little of home
lain away beside her slater's form to | unfolded them before his eyes. *“Here |attractions; so mauy havenless vessels
sleep the last long sl is money to bulld me a eabin home and anid so few strong snchors of domestic

< affections in this feverish city, that the
Peter Dowd and Zick Hamilton tarned | St0ck the farm.  You may manage 10| il and bubble of dissipation is kept

ogether band of mourners at | P8Y for the land, I will buy some sows | well alive.
:m mwl‘m?r:];l_u :Jr“md whi:t: and sheep and chickens, a hore and | Passing into lliwI Iizlhtﬁ phmmes nn;I‘
marked [:;:r Samh's ll)t!!ﬁul place, and | ¥OEOD, and housekeeping outfit. Iam ;“«i?ﬂ?}?ﬁgcﬂfo:-mrﬁng.eu; witohed
slowly walked away resolved to be acyuisitive and ambl- | the streatn go by us and wove links and
- tions, Y.
uZiek,” said Peter, “it occurs to me - o

inspires | fancies round each action of the eurrent.
me." The flrst we chiose was a tall

that your ides of ‘toughening’ women, | .4 .41 an resolved to grow rich and LONG-BEARDED MAN,

as you term i, hos been a failure in the | powerful,” was Peter Dowd's reply.

With a singularly placid expression, a:;

case of your wife. Don't you believeit =~ p 1o the richest families the | tired in & shabby genteel costume, m
would have been better for you both if | = O
happicst ones? We shall see. at once Thackeray's Colonel Newcomb.
her married lot had been a little eas- {Ta be continued. ) He was evidently a widower or an old
fer ™ : - | —— "“"'{"”", Did & woman's lmnlhhm'er
“Oh," replied Zick, swallowing away | MRS, MILLER'S LEOTURE AT B8A- over ils housshold, that rent in the coat
at & great lump in his't L:bsn wn!; LEM sleeveand that frayed collar would never
ol s P lumt.“ s be a blot en the venerable garment.
trying its best to choke him, “all that | Saney, April 13, 1572, | The old gentleman, after a long stare at
nuy woman needs is elothes and viet-| 000 New Nowrmmwrse: a comfortable overcoat i}n a t.-s%lur's “iiu- :
uals, It would have been well enough | I have just listened to Mes, M. M. dow, !umal'with n sigh m‘t e shelter
with her if she hadwe't always Leen | Miller's lecture at the Opera House on o & e eigh for the rin o

. | to full heavily., Takinga cigarette from
a-frettin’, But I do believe she fussed | “Man—his past, present and future,” | his poeket, be rolled it carefully, smd

and fretted till, when she made up ht‘l'llnd am of the opinion that the lady is after many efforts with a damp mulch|
mind to quit it, it jest killed ber to give | doing herself considerable injustice—in- 'ﬁmﬁ{.ﬂ-‘ g L warp snd
itup. Jdo wish now that I had never | justice to hersell because she Is unjust | go0f of Southern life around him, sew
growled sbout it, for & peevish wife Is o others; unjust to those true, nobl

years kept wateh and ward beside the

determination

The seldicrs pushed—ab, rishied fnfo n helt?’— | through e shabby room | and sitting
And whors | siand » whole bettalicn rell, beside the besd, whetcon the scarcely
And lay, the dy ing buried ‘nesth the slaln, ] orin onseious

Besecching, praring, enlling belp in vain,’ bmlhiug ; o thzuh:‘l}r' = 1
THI falnter, lower came the sloking bresth, sufferer lay, sat poor amilton, a
Tl wid weas quiet, hushod, Sor sll was death, md vietim of his own fulse notions of
Yot oler this scene prolifie Poses now stiadles, life, himself at last mp!n,‘ the bittler
Hier @eiien: meas OF Bhents S s Jpste. rewand of his own mistakes In his pros-
1'he world is sick of drams and groemls, w[m berenvement,
And swords and guns and wholesale fanerals
Man, come neknowicdge, are yo man or brule? Aunt Bem' with a mcrt!mrly solici-
11 brute, continne still in wars pursoit tude for suffering infancy, which her
If mam, lot mans intelligence bold sway: fast Increassing Infirmity In no way i-
Stand forth in the brond Ight of rossons days minhhed' went lllll?‘“y to the crmdle
Rise (i the groot lmoge (hou wast made,
A2idl ivenil fOrever wikrhe duarading BIabn: and began coolng softly to the wailing
You, shedth the sword—the sword that poeis babe,
sing, Ellen, speechless with contending
That hirelings swear by 10 defend thelr Kiong: & e
The sucred sword —the scarred veoleran's pride— emotions, took a seat lmdek_lha bedd
The ornament that dangles by the side; head and planted & fervent kiss upon
The sacred sword—ambition's carving tool, her dying sister's brow, as she lay
That hangs »o weil upon the plamed ool ; breathing audibly, while at short inter-
This burmioss toy, forsooth, 10 buteher man; i ' -
Thia peotty rolle, ased "fom sense bogan; | vals her ‘urg.uug life blood came froth
From first (o last, o't histors*s red page, 1!1[:‘ from hﬂ. lhm"' -
The argumenl of Isjotism's mge, .‘""ﬂl‘l‘l. E\'j.l.‘&hu}' with much (:m}nr
— | aroused herself to cousciousness,
ELLEN DOWD, THE FARMER'S WITE, | “Sister,” she whispered, “you are just
[Enters, necording to the Act of Cangress, ia | 10 Hime. I'velain here for many weary
the year 192, by Mr= A, J. Duniway, in the OfF | weeks, wondering if you wouldn't eomne
fies of the Librarian of Congress ut Washingron | gnd be a mother to my babes. I'm mdy
CitE-3 - to dienow. But remember what I te]l
CHAPTER XVL you, darling—don't you ever get mar-
Ziek Hamilton's heart was touched. | rjed.™
Never before had he been frightened| A deep blush suffused poor Ellen's |
about the precarions state of Enrah’s | face, and bending over her sister she
health.
over her, with & look of intense solicl- | tion comes too late, my darling. Tam
tude changing every lineament of his | married already, but T will do my best
fishy features into an expression of cot- | for you and yours.”
cern and tenderness, the long dormant |

| here, though ; and if you don't mimlfmmplains of; unjust to hersell because | 5 pussing ear il is goue, lehving liis |
. . : " . in | history » book g ler the doorw
“Fope 1s dend, then, sister, for & wife | the fret and worry, atd will Join with In ignoring the elective franchise in|history s book to vs under the doorway |

him dallying with pine apples in shaded
better than none, especially if you've a | hearted, self-sacrificing women who |porches ou sultry afternoons and sip-

A Lifs Romance,

Two persons lately sailed from New |
York for Eunrope, whese history is =o
strange that, but for proof not to be
gainsaid, it might even be thought in-
crofible. No wild romance devised Iy
the most cunning wenver of sensational
plots can surpass this history for tri-
umph over time, spaee, and the onli-

rules of | fy. Again pre-
™ that pmce«?&oor’ le:?i'e“ nuthen-
ticated, we t.

Nur'ly twenty years baek there Hved
in Rio Janerio an English merchunt
whose life seemed entirely devoted to
the pursuit of fortune. He hiad come to

A *
ﬁl}t ﬂl’m i&uﬁlﬁ“tﬁt.
A Journm for the People.
Twvotad to the Interests of Humaniisy.
Intlepemdent In Polities and Beligion,
Alive to nll Live Iescues, and Thoroughly
Radieal In Opposing and Exposing the Wrongs
ol the Masacs,

Correspondents writing over assutaed sgna-
tares must make known tbeir pames to the
Editor, or no attention Wwill be given 1o their
cam munieations

A Little Bermon,

At a rmilroad station, not long ago,
one of the bepntiful lessons which al
should learn was taught in such a natu-
ral, siple way, that none could forget

w | iE. It was a bfnculi spowy day; thetrain

was late, the ladies’ room dark and
smoky, and the dozen women, old and
oung, who sat waitfhg impatiently, nll
tKJkell‘ cross, low-spirited, or stupic

Just then a forlorn old woman, shak-
ing with the palsy, came in with a
basket of Fittle wares for sale, nnd went
about minntely offering them fo sitters,
Nobody bought angthing, and the poor
old goul stood blinking at the door a

Braxril wr, amd by resolute work and
some luek, soquired 'n  competency.
This after many vielssitudes, Le
went home for a visit. While at home |
he met a beaatiful orphan girl, She
was lovely In mind 55 in person, and the
sompassion wrought by her folorn situa-
tion in life ripened in our merchant's
brenast to a warmer feeling.

In brief, as the story writers say, the
pair were married, and retarmed to-

ther to Bruzil. Two children were

m Lo them, and life glided on for a
# like a single summer's holiday,
Worldly I!:rm.pc ty, too, still attended
the meréhant, who from time to time
repeated his visit to Eaglaul., On one
of these occasions strange rumons canie
to his ears, prejudicial to his wifie, They
were little lnealed at fhrst, but Hke the
poison of lnfo soon “burned like the
miuves of sulphur’’ DBy degrecs, st
picion became jealous fury, and the wife
was direetly accused by her lord of in-
fidelity. The Indy being proud aml sen-
sitive to n fault, indignantly denied the |
charge, challenged her accuser to pro- |
duoe evidence, and withdeew as much
as possible from his sociely. The tonder |
affeetion of former days uow gave pinee |
to indifferepee snd slinost aversion. No
guilt coulil be fixed on the wife, Lot some
efforts for reconcilintion were coolly re-
ceived,  Im time their mutual mlatium'
became unbeurable to botl. A separa-
tion was eod upon, an annulty was
seftied on the wife, and the day of wed-
ded love that hwd opened so Lrighitly
ended in darkness and sorrow. !

houseful o' younguns to care for. IU's | have hiad the hardibiood to speak out in ying sherbels  from  silver goblets.

intly ruined by a Mex rovolution
true the oldesf girls are much older to- | defense and justificalion of just such n:' ln& the f‘lar.;;' l':u:;l:ut‘-gnfuuil::itlnl."|

And now, as he stood bending | whispered, half audibly, “Your admoni- day than her mother was when 1 mar-| women as Mrs. Miller hersell; unjust to | That peat turn of the fingers was never |

ried her, but they bain’t got her fuculty | herself because she fguores the only |learned under a uorthern "kf;mu" oz

: ami is I k for a
—never had. It's o comfort that Fllen's | feasible remady to right the wrongs she | :-.I::-—I:lfll( ‘:":m;:;; 'i‘ :'n':““t':'“;;:c light, |(l al!s‘

y . —perhing  that might be as black |
better side of his humanity was roused, | hns no right to life, liberty or happiness | ™ in buyin’ this piece o’ land, that be- | the woman question in her lecture, she | —PRFURI SR Pt SUETE |

and be ealled her by the old girl namelun]gg her husband wills it
in soothing, gentle tones.

Betsey, Ellen and her husband, and|gupeath to your children ™ l
send Jacob Graham (o the village for| O] have a sort of diary.

Dr. Gofl. it under the pillow.
The setting sun was tipping the ma- | gt intervals during many years.

over lawns and cornfields. best to you, At sany rate, show it to

¥ or, long delayesd,
What longed to Government iu the early days | attempts to play Hamlet with lhmleli?’u % Uinck-etiped lettor, Tolig detiye:
| made you get married, dear 7" o' Peter Dowd—iUs for =ale at & bargain | left out.  Why It is shie cannot see that |
Then, turning 1o ove of the barefoot, | 4] was compelled to marry; but don't | mow,
uncouth brood of sun-browned, sturdy | worry about me. Al will soou be well | prairie—T shouldn't wonder If we'd get needed to right all the wrongs she sets
boys, he directed him to go for Annt'wﬂh us. Have you any message to be- along."

rom a waiting friend, !
A newsboy shouting his full nuitmnts'
irds | eguality before the law s the one thing |of the horrible something or other, a |
i ey i Poictatir: . o be B g‘fnmll_\' man with a well-fi Ietall ba.nki;f,!li
- . - |
forth ia more tk I ean tell, and I young elerk elupper, amd others she

tered beueath a silk umbrelia go by, snd
Peter Dowd the younger likel the | would make this suggestion for her beu- | we wonder how many will be received |

y | nlan. It had but one drawback—he had | efit, that she so amend her leoture as | lvto comfortable homes; and bow mwany
1 1133.: t;.‘::::‘\!,l,";: {m: su:ﬂclenl means to buy the land |to include the whole woman question, | will pass inito the dim cheer of bachel-

17 it | which had been the hanting ground ur.‘mther manusceripts aside and put Ler
ple forest with a tinge of splendor, light- | contains anything which you think the | bis fatherin-law, bt if he could m‘"eimﬂ soul into her work, e she then
ing up the fleccy cloudlets in the eastern | world would be the better or wiser for | ©0¢ payment, and buy a little stoek, he | could do, and she would have such a fu-
sky nnd shedding a pale halo of glory | seeing, you may do with It as seems ©0uld manage the rest.

urs' quarters.
FLOATING DOWN THE BOSPITORUS.
Home twenly yenrs ago there lived ina
great city, a silent, dreamy man of great
| ture before her as an angel might envy. | taleut, but objectless life—a poet, trans- |
The two men talked this matter over | Her fine-toned vaiee and clear enuncia- lutor, essayisl, scholar; bLul withal a

| married aguin—the terma of se

Heartsick nmd we of all associa- |
tigns, the merchant wound up his affairs

| this li{‘lml ' g

minute, ax if reluctant to go out nto the
bitter stormy ngnin, She turped prosent-
Iy umil poked about the room as i try-
ing to find something, nnd then = pale
Ini% ¢ inblaek, who Iny as if aslecp, 0 a
sofn, opened her eyes and saw the old
woman, and instautly asked in = Kihnd
tone, ‘*Have you lost anything, ma'am®"’

“No, dear. 'm looking for the hest-
in® place, to have & warm "fore 1 go out
ag'in, My eves are poor, and I don't
seem to find the furnnce nowhere,”

“Here It iz and the Indy led hertothe
steamradiator,placed 4 chair and showid
her how to warm her feet,

“awWell, now, ain’t that nice?'" zald the
old woman, spreading her mgged mit-
tens to dry. “Thank'ee, dear; this is
proper comfortable, ain’t it?  'm most
frozen to-day, bein’ lame and aching;
amd not selling much made me sort o
down-henrted.”

The lady smiled, went to the connter,
bought a cup of tea and some sort of

| fooud, earried it to the old woman and

sald, as respectfully and kindly as if the
poor soul lud beén dressed In wille and
fur, “Wou't you have a eup of hot tea?
It 18 very comforting such a day as -
Lhis

‘Snkes alive! Do they glive tea nt
eried the old lady, in o
tone of lunocent surprise, that made a
smitle go through the room, touching
the glummiest face like u streak of sun-
shine, “Well, now, thia is just lovely,"”
added the old lady, sipping away with a
relish. “That does warm the heart.”

While she refreshed herself, telling
her story meanwhile, the lady looked
over the poor little wares in the bnsket,

J i Bought soap, pins amd shoe-strings, and
in Brazil and eame to Nortls Ameriea. i & ! s el iong.
Wandering vagucly nlmu't I the West |eheered the old soul by paying well for
he fell in with & party of Red River | them.

traders and subsequently did s good deal

As T watched hier doing this I thougihit

of Lusiness in and about St Paul, lu1 what a sweet faco she had, though 1 had

that town he naade many fricids, while
avoiding close intimacies, and was notue
ble for his grave taciturnity and the strict
honor of &l his denlings. He refused in-
variably to mingle in auy sovial plensures
whatever, and impressed nll who came
in contact with him as a man who la-
bored wunder  ineradicable suffering.
Thus yeurs olled on, and the wife lad
ration
under Brazilian law allowing that step.
She, however, forfeifed her amnuity by
it, which proved Jn the end o serious
misfortune. Her Second hasbaml was
poor; although an edveated geotleman,
fell into bad health, and died a year or
two after the marriage.

This left the wife and hertwo children
in destitnte circumstances, amd she
scarcely knew where to turn.  She,

teonsldered her mther plain before. 1
felt dreswifully ashamed of myself that I
[ had grimly shaken my hesd when the
basket was offered to me; and as [ saw
a look of Interest, sympnthy and kind-
ness come into the faces of those arouml
me, I did wish that I had been the ma-
gielan to eall ifout. It was only a kind
wonl and a friendly act, but comehow it
brightened that room wonderfolly. Tt
changed the faces of a dozen woinen,
and I think it touched a dozen hearts,
for 1 saw many eyes follow the plnin
| pale lndy with siwiden respect; am
when the old woman, with many
thanks, got up to go, several persouns
beckoned to her and bought gumethlug.
as if they wanted to repair their negli-
genee.

There were no genilemen preseut to

on ’ Ireamer, without energy or purpose. then, like her first busband, heeame an | e Impresses 1 by the lady's Kind acts; so
g tion and commanding figure would || ! .
n their lonely homeward walk, and did

sl | His daily haunts were the rooms of a!uneasy wanderer up and down the earth, i"lw“ f"’h "““‘3 f";" effect, and no possi-
not reaclt Ziek’s cabin until after Fllen e her a power in the land second to library; his only companions the books | Led by some mysterious influence she, | V' rewant cou d be received for it ex-
. 4 y ! T L : | S¢ Paull Tt §s a sarnrisl eept the thanks of & poor old womah,
withh the children, had been long left |POMe But, as It s, she lacks enthusi- | that stored the shelves; his only ambi- | foo, was in tisa prising
L]

| ml by the Goffs and Grhams to on asm herself, and therefore fails to ereate | o1 the needs of the hour.  Like hun- | statement to make, but there 1% no doubt | i peony e b i A I
alone : l e

. 3 . L7 g ; : 1 ns a sermon, amd I think each
parent hands and drinking in the quiet | apened her eves. ! ' e ~ ldredds of his Kind he pever koew his | of the faet, that the eouple hail met onee | BP0 Bl

benuty of the rural scenes, when her| aunt Betsey, are vou here ™' | dure the desolation of her own sad heart. 1"““‘“‘:““ in her hearers. H“I RS | power.  His sole pleasure wis the opium | more, that the old feeling revived, that | ;:\‘I‘P‘Illt)fu“nl::‘t‘l‘:l1:;;‘:'1:‘1:-‘ q';t::t;; fn:\fh::}
nephew arrived, all breathless from his| The good old woman tottersl forwanl, | Shie had been assisted by the weeping | any pleasing and interesting things | drenm—liis only ambition the grave and | the lady conclusively established her| M8 " B SRAAAOTRE=XET A3

_ . which one is gratified to hear, but hav- | Lethe, When he digd In neglect and | insocence in the mund of her husband orker.
l}?ﬁfhjm'p“r;:mtd memm“ormh mmu.mﬁng o Yt g0 B I0S fli:;hdmnhf - dﬁmommntmn:imm 'I!:I“;;‘m;lng tooel Uit Db the winer. | poverty, among his writings appeared a | that they were married again, and have LE ]
iilton's sudden hemo X y embrace.

! L poem, grand, rythimieal and tender. It | lived in the uimost felicity togetherever| A BRELETON CLocK.—A watchmaker
“I thank Thee, ol my God!™ said El- | tywhat 0've want, honey 2" she asked, | wpon which her weary sister had been | Mre. M. at heart I believe is a Woman | was entltled, “Boating down the Bos- Isince. Rochefoucanld says that u love | in an Ilinois town has constructed s
o] 3 . want, - ]

Ellen Dowd, arousing from her stu-| my daughters as they grow older.”
| por, sal in an essy chair beside Aunt!| Severnl moments of exhinustion fol-

Betsey's window, toying with ber trans- | lowed, and the patient sufferer agaln

: placed | Buffragist, but because she does not so | phorus,” and {old of the sad reflections | rechavfe is of no value, but here is a | peculinr ime-plece, and the loeal jour-
len, fervently. sobbingly. slowly ﬁin‘u‘:r ﬁm bed :l:up::: | declare ll: thus ignoring the great max- | of the gray awl worn volaries of plens- | direct case to the mmmr_‘:, defying all | nals describe it as follows: “It Is:n sini-
' Her husbaml knelt st her feet, n8-| T want (o thank you for your love, a seaffold in the y; am, “Be ever what you seem,” she|UWr® who huul ever striven after the glow | likeliliood 'am] explmlil}g eyunical epi- | ple dial plate with two hands—an hour
tounded. Aunt Betsey. IT it hadn't been for you | put to soak in a barrel. il BN ownbas th “4.‘""‘ glitter of life, aud whose old age | grams, With anample fortune, and, we | hand and a minoté hand. One dial is

“Ellen, darling, are you crazy ?" I should have died Jong ago. Yowve| A dinner was got of Loiled pork and | cramps and dwarfs her own best thought: | was nothing but saddened memories,

*may hope, both wiser for their painful | twenty-four inches In diameter, with a
] “Opazy, Peter? No!f 1 am Lhappy (0| heen my more thay ofher. Help El dodgers, which Ellen's wenk stomach | and feelings, From our corner we look st these | experience, the twice-wedded pair have | lurge opening in the center. The min-
- = & 5 - Lt 2 2 An m er. ™ 1

: | | Hopinge that she will « lily diseover | boatmen of the Bosphorus, full of vigor | once more started across the sea to settle | ute hand s twently inches in length,
realize that my 1“’;9:[“‘;“:"“‘ SiThM len to take eare of my poor children, |l:;-“t:’ed' D whlel‘;nl::;“l::: ll,.:lﬂ::r: II the ;p'ofdm Is mew [I:l:?.&i ;“;:,l;i:t, and hope, whose only creed is' carpe  down for the remainder of life in llwll'iglntl the hour hapd is nine and a hall
siands with ber bliste t upon the | gill you ™ of hearty young o0 v

| diem—grasp every fruit, headless of the | old homg, inches; Mmstened MW the center of the diul
portal of eternal freedom; that the dom- Aont Betsey did not answer, but { themselves with n Eeen pelish, despite and take command of a division of the | pshies at the core. But the sad lesson of | . upon & =small pivot. That Is all that
= ¥ & i« ]

- - : |

inati ! thei ¢ army that is now marshaling for | the poem, | A Dyxa Natiox,—The accounts of | ean be seen by looking closely on the
ination of her stupid master will 8008 | slsxping the dying woman's hand, she | their great bereavemient. Ellen ":; grand }, bt 1t ont on that Ilfm | 0 e S OB i SR | the famine in Persia, which continue to | furge ends towards the center of the dial,
cense forever, and that the earking cares | gat beside hier, the image of despair. what little she could In silence, a mp Mm ‘fig| e A . iy e i ey v epssie arrive in greater detail, bid fair to t ttuml b the Teverst Sds Tou will st
of life are left behind her,  Letusgoto| Soon Uncle Jacob came I sight, ac- | tired, discouraged and sick, she dropped | (Equal Rights to all) help win the bat- |y o0 500 always the experiment of the |the world to the tacle of & calamity | what appesrs to be welghis, intended to
Ler,” snd starting up with renewed tel by Dr. Goff. The bevy of |her weary form into an uncouth chair, | tle, enjoy the fruits and receive the|mariners of the Bosphorus. the like of which hasnot been witnessed, | balance the hands, but which in reality
er,” an . & up compai Al . . i lh‘l‘ up her sister’s baby tried to welcome “.m"_' “Well done, thou good “T think you might settle that little i1 historic times at least—the sudden | sontaln the secret of the movements of
M. - et Boands, that lad been abeent on 2 hunt : her | and faithful sorvant; since thou hast | account, sir; four mouths standing, and extinction of a nation for the want of | the hands, Within these small weights
preparstion for the short journey to ber | when the other friends arrived, were | sing him to sleep. Hersoba choked her d only o singie deposit.” |food. This has really been thg fate of |are miniature works like those of a
sister's home. now at home, and rushing out pell-mell | utterance. Her head-ache was terrible, | been faithful over a few things, T will

e . v o, T w1 T A e, o o g Sl i W Vol ] v g oot 1 vt
" y : aud her heart-ache worst of all, m ruler over many,” Is the sin- | like these should be broken in_on thus |of the E t # a fate which | the iands. A person may whirl
daﬁ;h l’;-rahxfmdsi:\Vo-howed\\:@:I;l: upo: lhf Il“T ::i]m‘;:’ ma;: :; di:: Tlul ! The brothers-in-law entered the cabin l cere wish of Yours tm'l,. =% |mdely by a vile collector. We told| has for centuries been threatening some | the hamda until they spin tike o top, bab
placed at their disposal, and Aun -{ meket that Ja dispordantly on the - |

sey, Peter, Ellen and the nephew de-|air in the death chamber. |

e P ’ maodern Slates—Spain  for  instavee. | aach will re raritbly to its prope
together and called for dinner, whlrh'. R T :::ET:FIIg:;n?lllil:zt‘lda?ei'l‘:It::l;\::;:rl:l;::u;'ii:: { -‘lh‘-“ has =lﬁl‘l‘l“"l the ""“':'f tr‘-&s;“;!m | t;;l:*‘:*i{lt}::“llﬁ‘lzlii:‘ tilii.;“lli}m‘:*] {ff:r}‘(:&\'f
parted for poor Sarah’s hume, while Un- |  4pm glad I'll soon be out. of hearing | Was re-served for them by the eldest |

e ing for bumanity amd the persistence o!-l?"f‘:*l’:‘;'{v‘rg"::lllr’l’l‘:hh?l:ﬁ*:‘ dﬂiul{:!l?- The hands may be taken off and Inid
cle Tlaml-, mounting another hotse, rode | of those hounds,” whispered Sarah, |girl of the family, a stolid, phlexmullic, This department of the Ngw Nogrh- | tradesman, Il;‘:-wm ot the groum'l': nm'i wroductive | awny for an hour, two hours, or ten, or
oft in quest of Dr. Goff. “They've annoyed me all my life."” overgrown and ignorant creature, who |wesr ixto be a general vehicle for ex-|  Tye most remarkable evidence of the |stroyed them—the po

Ellen continued in a plaeid, fervent,

nally de- | any length of time, and when placed
lation in the | A hen place

hopeful mood, and ylelding bemelf to
old time memories, pazad with abstrac-
tion upon every object along the shaded
rosd with which, in her early ehildhood,
she bad been familiar,

to Ellen the bay of a hound never after
lost its sad remembrances.
Dr, Goff' looked inguiringly at Ellen,

Crossing the ford below the foot-log,

Ziek Hamilton aroused himself from | partook of few of her mother’s uatural | change of ideas coneerning any and all
his apparent lethargy and, going out, | espabilities.
commanded the beasts (o be quiet. ll-u&i

Peter Dowd addressed his wile In lones
of tenderness. The scenes of poverty,
bereavement and wretchedness whieh
he had witnessed had aroused his better

mattérs that may be legitimately dis-
cussed inour columns. Finding it practi-
eally Impossible to answer each corres-
pondent by private letter, we adopt this
'mode of communieation o save our

Chinese at an early
found in thelr suspended hrid the
invention of which is assigned to the

| mechanuieal seience and skill of the | meaptime, dwindling in numbers and

le in the time of the Romans, aud
owed with milk and honey; it is now |

upon the pivot they will instantly poiut
the ise hour and minute. There Is

riod, is to be | vitality, Spainhad forty millionsofpeo- | no eleetrieity or anything of the sort.

Thﬁdial hangs by a tiny hook fram a
nail,

A It may be s snded by ¢ ing
Han dypasty. According to the con- | an arid region, only half of it under eul- | oy held S By Ducint bon & atring

in the hand, and the movements

eurrent testimony of all their historieal | tivation, with only sixteen millions of | of the hands are always the same, It |3

and geographical writers, Sangleang,

army

inhabitants, and, if modern sclence bad

| really o remarkable piece of workman-

is ow : . the commander of nn 20 | & iy . et Noth-
somewhat contemptuously at her hus- | bature, and .the thought that his own | friends the disappointment that uoulcl!n;m_' ', “;e first of the Hans, urder- | the way of Babylon. Persia was "m_u‘r"‘ ;::ép.i:u;l‘;ﬁc.ull.? 'ﬁ’iff;'f..ﬁ ::::1:;'11;“_:5:0
they eame out in full view of the neg- lnnd, and anxiously &t the elosed ‘.}.Hf:rmll wife might also droop under the | otherwiseaceruefromour inability toan- | took and completed the formation of |the most powerful States of antiquity, | rim of the dial and the handa. This is
lected graves of Killen's parents and | und pallid lips of the dying woman. | handships of frontier life and mother- | gwer theirquerics.  We condially fnvite | roads through iheé mountainous

t . \‘Nﬂ”‘“—' {and even in Lhe fourtecnth eculury was | all; and when they do correctly mark
the tumbling down oll cabin home| <afrs. Hamilton, Ramb, do you know | hood, stirred him with emdtions of pro- | overyhody that has a question to ask, u | of Shesise, o the wost of the capital. |able to support the army of Tametlane, | the time of day it seems as thowuzh some

where she had, for the first time, opened | yye e, 5 M il mann ol e | suggestion 14 make, ora scolding togiw‘ Hitherto itz lofty hills and deep valleys | who marched without eommissariat or | yyseon splrit mast represeut and impel

under | not eome to its aid, would probalily

her wondering eyes upon the flickering, | *‘Yes, Doctor.

uncertain light of a primitive saueer|ing to see me die,” and a sweet smile | from that mowent have goue well with
jamp and gazed upon the most squalid | lit up her emaciated features and played | her.  But at the best she could but pas-
poverty which the mature imagination | over them like a dream of eestacy. sively receive his affection, without even |
can conceive, | *Camn I do anything for you 7! appreciating or reciprocating it. |

The moon had risen, and was ensting!  “Yes, you can promise me to come! N0 woman can commit a greater
a pale glory over the sloplog Jandscape. | sometimes (o visit Ellen and Ziek and | wrong upon herself, her husband or her
The maple tree that stood near thef the children. That's all. I don't sufter | children thun the self-stultication of
rough chimney, which was the object of | any more.” marrying without a feeling of seif-de-

Fllen's partleular venemation in ber! After this the dyiog woman graduslly | uyiog and all-consuming affection loripl

childhood, had aoquired much increased | sunk away into complete unconscious- | the man to whom she pledges and porils
proportions, and as it spread its ememld | ness.  Throughout the long hours of the | her life for better or for worse.

follage in the mild spring air, casting | night she lay breathing tranquilly,| Dinner being over, Peter Dowd asked
shadows of Llackuess vpon the sward |while her large family of ten children | Elleh to give the baby up to the charge
below, and throwing grotesque figures | were sleeping like litters of pigs, upon |of its father and take a walk with him.

upon the moss-grown mof of the cabin, | plies of bedding in the cabin loft, and | Passively and listlessly she obeyed, and | hote inclosing subscription reccived.

from which & screech owl seut forth | Ellen Dowd was calmly reposing by her | they rambled out together to the foot of |
warning notes, she fervently exclaimed, | sister’s side, with all the others keeping t a prostmte, bark-shorn elms and sat|
“My eyes have seen the full fraition of | silent vigik
long cherished dreams. 1 have lived| Morning, with her bright spring sun- |
long enough! Dear Aunt Betsey, let shine and clear, lmpid air, arose upon | avail you nothing to give way to griel |
me die } | the earth, Just as the slanting sun- | like this.”

“Why, buney, whoever heard of saeh : beams entered the low, patehed window | “I am not grieving, Peter. I wish 1
a thing? Die, indeed, when your m}mm kissed the sunken cheeks of | was lying beside my sister—that’s all.”
sister is at the plint o' death, an’ you  the unconscious sufferer, her spirit took | “There's no use in your indulging in
the oniy blood relation, "cept old Ziek, |its flight, leaving the rent body rigid vain wishes, Ellen, The old huome of
to look after the house full of young and motionless, yet besutiful even in|yourchildhood is for sale, for a fmetion
oves, You have more to live for than  its total wreck of bealth and vigor. over Government prices. If you will be

anybody else I know ol !

Column,

H. W., San Franeclseo: Your letter of | yalleys, snd where this was not sufficient | famine brought on

April 7th is at band. The chauge lm.sl
been made as directed. Very sorry to|
hear of the ill-health of your son. Hope
your new position will be satisfactory
aud pleasant to you, Should have been |

eascd very much indecd to have seen |
vourself and wife, could you have made
it convenient. Have no doubt, how-
ever, but that we will meet in Ban Frau-
cisco sometime during the present year,

F. G. B.,Virginia City, Nevada: Your

HGipsy ' The poera will hardiy

had rendered & communiestion diffleult | b ey during s bloody contest,
I thank you for com- | he possessed the love of Ellen all might | ¢, contribute to the Correspondents’ | and circuitous.  With a body of 100,000 i

laborers he cut passages over the. moun-
tains, throwing the removal soil juto

to raise the road to the mrrin-d height |
he constructed Lridges, whieh rested on
pillars or wubutmoents, In  another
place he conceived and accomplished the |
daring preject of saspending « lrkdge
from oune wountain to another aeross &
deep chasm. Thess bridges, which are

lealld by the Chinese writers, very

a priately, flving
,.‘,'p"&umn to be numerons at the

t  day, amre somstimes so
igh that

Shense, stretehed 30 feet from moun-
tain to mouniain, over a chasm of 500
foct. Most of these flying bridges are 5o

“pass muster.” You have ability as a

Poetry is ovenlone.  Nope but those

who are “born to sing’t ean ever hecome

proficient.  You wished plain eriticism,
and you have it.

Annie W, wants to know if our sub-

list §s increasing, No other

paper in the State has ever made such

wide that four horsemen can ride on then 4
ahreast, and balustrudes are placed on

| down upon its weather-bleached body. | writer, but we would advise you to give | each siic to protect travelers, It is by

“Wife,” said Peter, tenderly, “it will | your thoughts to the world in lm'l:]oggc.l.'ﬂ, thet a4 the wissionaries to

means improbable (as M. Pauthier

*hina mude known the fact more than
:{ century and a half , that the
Chinese had =ospended dges, and
that many of the were made of ivon,
the hint may have been taken from
thence for simllar coustructions Ly

Eloquence when at lis hest piteh

bridges, and | trees.—7he Nution.

iey cannot be traversed |80y fime. I do mot
without alarm. One, still existing ml\rhld: h_wt in amusement or ree-

It is!
now almost o wil

tion of two millions—about half of them
notmads, whieh israpidly rerlzhlng from

b?v liree yvears of
drought. The wordt of it is, thut owing
to the absence of either common roads
or rail it seems to be lmpossible
for the charity of the rest of the world
to reach the saflerers, =o that there is
really & strong prospect of the tolal de-
population of J:a oo . The moral
of this horrible story is—louk afler your |

RuLEs oF Coxpuer.—1. 1 peyer l:-sel
think that lost

every day; bot always be in the
habit of being employed. 2 Never err
the least in truth. Neversay an il
D Bei g o hiss: ok Gily ‘SPRk
% ng m; not only spea
charitably, but feel so. 4 Never be
icritable nor unkind to anybody. 5.
Never indolge thysell in Iuxuries that
are not NecCessary. Do all thin
with consideration; and when thy p.ﬁ'.
to act right is most diffieult, feel con-
fident in that Power alone which is able
to assist thee, and exert thy own powers
50 far as they go.— M, Fry.

Sammy thinks be would learn much
more at sehool if he did not have to at-

with a popula- |

m..-n; movemenls

Ovr Coaox ScHoRE—The common
schools give to the mass of the peaple

| the key of knowledge. I think it may

with truth be said, that the branches of
knowledgs tauglit therein, when taught
in a masterly manner—reading, in
which I include the spelling of our lan-

age, & firmy, lezible haaviwriting, aml
the elementary roles of arithinetie—are
of greater value ihau all the rest which
I taught in our district wohools; but the
young person who beings thess from
elmlu ean hinw.-llf: in h{- winter even-
ngs, range over the entire field of use-
fnﬁunwlmlge. Our common_schools
am important in the same way as the
eommon air, the common sunshine, the
eommon min—invaluable for their com-
monness.  They are the corgr-stone of
the municipal organization which is a
characteristic feature of our =ocinl sys-
tem, they are the fountain of that wide-
!}Ircml Intelligence whicl, like mortal
life, pervaddes the eountry. From the
humbléest village schiool there may go
forth a teacher who, like Newton, !-33!‘
bind his temples with the stare of Ort-
an's bolt—with Hersehel, Hght #p 8
cell with the beams of before u 9“‘“”
ered planets—with Franklin, grasp
lightning.— Elward Feeret?.

-—

in adding names fo {ts sub-|leaves little room for reflection or rea- | tend to his own books all the time. is mother's
Ziek Hamilton's facuities were well |t me the true and dutiful wife that I|seription list@s has this ome. Subscrip- | son, but addresses ftectf entiocly 10 G001 'Because,’ b says Sl T study my aws | with l-i{s\,itxli’nm{'ff;"'\:‘_’,f:{,i'.- e s this
Thg horses were urged onwand by Pe- ' nigh paralyzed. Ellen, who had tem-| have a right to expeet you to be, T will | tions arc rapldly coming in all the time. wlllﬁlghﬂmﬂ’v“"w nes theirunder- | s in it, but ir 1 lunl-:::l;l 3nmbmk ?.i .t:yﬂ:}u, dnily Dread,”” e was -I-Iru::ii«hr.d
ter Dowd, ‘who, in his anxisty te teach | forgotten her morbid ““mﬂlw to purchase this land, by making a | Aund yet some say the people of Oregon | standing. Happily, this pitch it seldom | study, 1 should know all the whole |t hear a fraternal whispee, TASK {oF
the scene of suffering, evidently felt uo | in Lerself at sight of so muchi other suf- | small advance payment and the balugee | care nothing at all for Woman Suffrage! | attains, — Hhane, school are reciting.” cake, Johnny, ask for cake.

A little boy was lsping his prayers
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